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tion : Hccre's no place for you,pray you auoid; Come.- 
Corio. Follow your Fun&ion,go$and batten on colde 

bits. Pufhes him away from him. 

5 What you will not? Pry thee teli my Maifter what 

a ftrange Gueft he ha's heere. 

2 And I dial!. Exit fecwd Scruingman. 

3 Where d wePft thou ? 
Corio. Vnder the Canopy* 
3 Vndcr the Canopy ? 
Corio. I. 

3 Where's that? 

Corio. Pth City of Kites and Crowes, 

3 Teh City of Kites and Crowes ? What an AfTe it is, 
then thou dwcl'ft with Dawes too ? 

Corio. No, Iferuenot thyMafter. 

3 How fir? Do you meddle with my Mafler ? 

Corio. I,tis an honefter feruicc, then to meddle with 
thy Miftris : Thou prat 5 ft,and prat'ft, fcrue with thy tren- 
cher : Hence. Teats him away 
Enter Anffidins with the Seruingman. 

Aaf. Where is this Fellow ? 

ft Here fir, Tde haue beaten him like a dogge, but for 
diflwrbing the Lords within, 

Anf.Whcnce com'ft thou? What woldft ^?Thy name? 
Why fpeak'ft not? Speake man : What's thy name ? 

Corio. If Tullns not yet thou know'ft me, and feeing 
roe, doft not thinks me for the man I am, necelfitic com- 
mands me name my fclfe. 

A#f. What is thy name? 

Corio. A name vnmuficall to the Volcians earcsj 
And harfli in found to thine. 

Auf. Say.what's thy name? 
Thou haft a Grim apparance, and thy Face 
Beares a Command in t : Though thy Tackles torne, 
Thou /Thew'jfl a Noble Veflell : What's thy name ? 

Corio* Prepare thy brow tofrowne:knowft y' me yet? 

Auf. I know thee not ? Thy Name i 

Corio. My name is Cairn \Jit*nin$ % who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Voices 
Great hurt and Mifchiefe : thereto witnefie may 
My Surname Coriolanns. The painfull Seruice, 
The extreme Dangers ,and the droppes of Blood 
Shed for my thankleffc Country ,are requitted : 
But with that Surname, a good memoric 
And witncflVof the Malice and Difpleafure 
Which thou ftouid'ft bearc me,onIy that name remains. 
The Cruelty and Enuy of the people, 
Permitted by our daftard NobIe$,who 
Haue all forfookc me, hath deuour'd the reft • 
And fuffer'd me by thVoyce of Slaues to be 
Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity, 
Hath brought me to thy Hanh, not our of Hope 
(Miftake me nut) to fane my life : for if 
1 had fear'd defctb, of ail the Men i'ch 9 World 
I would haue voided thee; . But in mecre fpight 
To be full quit of thofe my Banifhers, 
Stand J before thee heerc : Then if thou haft 
A heart of wreake in thee, that wilt reucnge 
Thine owne particular wrongs, and ltop thofe maimes 
Of flume fcene through thy Country, fpeed thec ftraight 
And make my milery ferue thy turner So vie it, 
That my reuengefull Seruices may proue 
As Benefits to thee* For I will fight 
Againft my Cankrcd Coumrey^witb the Spleene 
Of alhhe vndcr Fiends, But if fo be, ( 
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to proue more Fortunes 


^eTrage^ 


Th 3 art ty r?d, then in a wo^dTlanb^i 
Longer to liue moft wearie : andprefent 
My throat to thee, and to thy Ancient Mali*; 
Which not to cur,would fhew thee but a Fo ! 
Since I haue cucr followed thee with hate 
Drawne Tunnes of Blood out of thy Count r' 
And cannot liue but to thyfliamc^nleffe reft > 
It be to do thee fcruice. 

Auf. Oh Martins, Martins* 
Each word thou haft fpoke,hath weeded fro 
A roote of Ancient Enuy. Iflupiter, m m y h^rc 
Should from yond clowd fpeake diuine thin 
And fay 'tis true; I'de not beleeue them mo? 
Then thee all-Noble Martins. Let me twin 
Mine armcs about that body,whcrc acamft* 
My groined Afh an hundred times hathbrokc 
And fcarr'd the Mo one with fplinters : heere I 1 
The Anuileofmy Sword, and do contcft p 
As hotly,and as Nobly with thy Loue 

As eucr in Ambitious flrcngth, I did ' 
Contend againft thy Valour. Know thou firft 
I lou'd the Maid I married : neuer man * 
Sigh'd truer breath. But that I fee thee hecre 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart 
Then when I firft my wedded Miftris law ' 
Bcftride my Threfhold* Why, thou Mars I tell thet 
W e haue a Power on foote : and 1 had purpofe 
Once more to hew thy Target from thy Brawnc 
Or loofe mine Arme for't : Thou haft beate mecout 
Twelue feuerali times^and I haue nightly fincc 
Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thy fclfe and me : 
We haue beene downe together in my ficepc, 
Vnbuckiing Helmes,fifting each others Throat, 
And wak'd halfe dead with nothing. Worthy Mmiiu 
Had we no other quarrell elfe to Rome, but chat ' 
Thou art thence Banifh'd, we would mufter all 
From twcIue,to feuentic : and powring Worre 
Into the bowels of vngrarefuli Rome, 
Like a bold Flood o're-beate. Oh come.go in, 
And take our Friendly Senators hy'rh'hands 
Who now are heerc., tak ing their leaues of mee ? 
Who am prepaid againft your Territories 
Though not for Rome it felfe. 
Corio. You blcfienue Gods, 
Auf. Therefore moftabfolutc Sir,if chou wilt haue 
The leading ofthineowne Reuenges, take 
Th'one halfe of my Commiffion,and fet downe 
As beft thou art expericnc'd,fince thou know'ft 
Thy Countries ftrcngth and weaknefle, thine ownwaics 
Whether to knockc againft the Gates of Rome, 
Or rudely vifit them in parts remote,* 
To fnght them, ere deftroy. But comein, 
Let me commend thee firft, to thofe that (half 
Say yea to thy-defircs. A thoufand welcomes, 
And more a Friend,then ere an Enemic, 
Yet Martin* that was much. Your hand; mcft welcome 

£ nter two of the Serttmgmen. 

x Heere's a ftrange alteration? 

2 By my handjhad thoght tohaue ftrokenhimwidi 
a Cudgell,and yet my mindc gaue roe, his cloathes roads 
a falfe report of him. 

1 What an Arme he has 3 he turnM me about wilt his 
finger and his thumbe.as one would fet vp aTop. 

2 Nay,I knew by his face that there was fome-thins 
in him. He had fir,akindc efface me thought, I caiw 

tell 
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^Tu^m to tear me it. 

tcl He bad fo,looking as it were, would I were hang d 
\ rhousht there was more in him,then I could think. 

, so ^ d Jf > Ilc bc fwornc: He i is ^p'y thc rafcft man 

think e he is : but a greater foldicr nhen he, 


y 0 u wot one. 
1 WhomyMaftcri' 


% Who my- 

Nay> ' ll s no mattcr l ^ ac * 
Worth (ix on him. 
, May not fo neither: but I take him to be the greater 

S ° Ul Faith looke you,one cannot tell how to fay that:for 

Defence of a Towne.our Generali is excellent. 
[ l kandforanatfaulttoo. 

Enter the third Seruivgma** 
Oh Slaues, I can tell you Ncwes,Ncw-s you Rafcals 
y 9t h. What^wha^whai? Let's partake. 
. 1 vv ould not b€ a Roman of all Nations ; I had as 
line beacondemn'd man. 
<$otlh Whcrefnre? Wherefore? 
Why here's he that was wont to thwacke ourGe- 

j Why do you fay, thwacke our Generali ? 

^ I do not Toy thwacke our Gcncrall, but he was al- 
wvesgoodenoughforhim 

i Come we are fellowes and friends : he was eucr too 
hard for him, I haue heard him fay fo himfelfe. 

! HevvaUoo hardforhirndircdly,tofay the Troth 
9 n'c before Corioks, he fcotcht hiui 3 and notchthim like a 
Carbinadoo 

a AndheehadbinCanniballygiuen, hee might haue 
boyld and eaten him too* 

1 Butmoreofthy Newest 

^ Why he is fo made on heere within, as if hec were 
SonandHciretoMarSjfetatvppercnd o'chTable : No 
qucfiion askt him by any of the Senators, bat they fiand 
bald before him. Our Generali himfelfe makes a Miftris 
ofhim,San£hfics himlclfe whh's hand, and turnes vp the 
white o'th'eye to his Difcourfe. But the bottome of the 
Newesis,ourGenerall \scut i-th s middie i 6c but one halfe 
ofwharhevras-yefterday. Foftlie othe; ha's halfe, by 
theimreatyandgraunt of the whole Tabic. Hee'igohe 
faycs.and folc the Pottepof Rome Gates by th cares. He 
will mowe all downe before him, and kaue his paifagc 
poul'd. 

2 And he's as like to do't,as any man I can imagine. 

3 Doo't? he will doo't • for look you (ir,be has as ma- 
ny Friends as Enemies : which Friends fir as it wef e,durft 
not (looke you fir) fhew themlel jcs (as we terme it) his 
Ft i end % , w hi 1 c ft he's i n T> i re$ i t u d e • 

I Direftitude? What's that - ? 

3 But when they fhall feefir,his Grcft vp againe,^nd 
the man in blood, they will out of their Burroughes (like 
Conies after Raine) and reueli all with hhfo 

1 But when goes this forward i 

3 Tomorrow, to day, prefci>tly, youfliallhsue the 
Drum firooke vp this afternoone : *Tis as it were a parcel 
oftheirFeaft^and tobeexectuedcre they wipe their lips. 

2 Why then wee fliall haue a ftirring World againe : 
This peace is nothing, but to ruft Iron^cncreafe Taylors, 
and breed Ballad-makers. 

I Let me haue Warre fay I, it ex reeds peace as farre 
as day do's night : It's fprightly walkingjaudibl^and full 
ofVent. Peace, is a very Apoplexy, Lethargic, rntill'd, 
dcafe,flcepc,infenfible, a getter of more baftard Chil- 


dren, then warrcs a deftroyer of men# 

2 Tis fo, and a* warres in fomc fort may be faide to 
be a Rauifher, fo it cannot be denied, but peace is a great 
maker of Cuckolds. 

i I,and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Rcafon,becaufe they then lefie needc one another : 
The Warres for my money. 1 hope to fee Romanes as 
cheape as Volcians. They 3rc rifing,they are rifing. 

Toth. In, in, in, in. Exeunt 
£ nter the two Tribunes fitcimta TSrntns. 

Sic'm. We hcare not of him,neithcr need we fear him, 
His remedies are tame, the prcfent peace, 
And quietneffe of the peoplc,which before 
Were in wilde hurry. Heere do we make his Friends 
Blufh, that the world goes well : who rather had, 
Though they themfelues di J fuftcr by 't, behold 
Diffcntious numbers pcftring fireets, then iee 
Our Tradefmcn finging in their fliops^and going 
About their Funftions friendly. 

Enter {J?Aenemtu. 

Bru. We flood too't in good time. Is this Meneniit*$ 

Sicin. Tis he/tjs he :Ohei* grown mod kind oflare: 
HaileSir. Me*e. Haile to you both. 

Sic 'm . You r Coriolanm i s n o t m u c h m i ft, b u t w it h h is 
Friends : thc Common werdth doth ftand, and fo would 
do,werc he more angry at it. 

Mene. All's well, and might haue bene much better 3 
if he could haue temporiz'd. 

Stein, Where is he,heare you ? 

Mene. Nay I hcare nothing : 
His Mother and his wife, hcare nothing from him. 
Enter three orfeure Citizens. 

AIL The Gods prefemc you both. 

Sicin. Goode-n our Neighbours. 

*Brtt. Gooden to you all,gooden to you all. 

i Our felues,our wiucs,and children,x}n our knees^ 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Stein. Liue,andthriue. 

Bm. Farewell kinde ^Jeighhours*: 
We vvifht CorioUnus had lou'd you as we did. 

AIL Now the Gods keepe you. 

BothTrt. Farewell,farewell. Exeunt Citizens 

Sicin. This is a happier and more comely time. 
Then wh?n thefe Fcllowesran about theftreets, 
Crying Confufion. 

*Bru. Cains Martim was 
A worthy Officer i'ch' Warre, but Infalent, - 
O'recome with Pride, Ambitiou5 3 pafl all thinking 
Sclfe-louing. : ; 

Sicin, And afFedingonc fole Throne,without aflifiace 

CMsne. I thinke not fo. 

Sicin. We flhould by this^to all our Lamcntion, 
If he had gone : forth Con full, found it fo. 

Urn. The Gods haue well preuentied it,and Rome 
Sits fafe and fiill,without him. 

Enter an <*AZdile* 

v£drfe. Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a Slaue whom we haue put in prifon, 
Reports thc Voices with two feuerali Powers 
Arc cntrcdin the Roman Territories, 
And with the deepeft malice of the Warre^ 
Dcflroy, what lies before *em. 

Mene. Tis Jtiffidins, 
Who hearing of our 'Martins Baniihmenc, 
Thrufts forth his homes againe into the world 
WhFch were In-(heird,when Martins flood for Rome, 

And 


